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immense amount of thfit wealth which is expressed as
credit, vanished. In liquidating Russian liabilities and
trading concerns millions more have vanished into thin
air. The failing out of the race, even for a generation, of
this great limb of commerce and civilization, has dis-
turbed the balance of the whole world; the stench of the
rotting limb fouls half the business offices. How can the
world so struck expect to go on as before. No wonder
that economists want to see Russia restored, if only a little,
to the world's uses.

Even the mad little minds of our Labourites, who like
to intoxicate their own kindly mentality with visions of dead
and tortured aristocracy and 'burjoos', are right enough in
theory. If they would purge themselves of the hypocrisy
which makes them praise the butchers of Moscow, and
execrate the far milder Hitler thumbscrews, then even they,
by devious ways, would have arrived at a right conclusion.
Russia must be restored. Indeed if she would refrain
from stirring every cesspool from Dublin to Calcutta in
which she smells an anti-British effluvium, this country would
go some way to assist in the restoration.

Oh! If people would only know their great simple
gullible John Bull, if a memory of the fable of the contest
between the North Wind and the Sun to strip a man of
his cloak would stir them, how John could be made to
dance! A little slobbering, a little breath of hot-air and
he would be all over them. Had the Indian Congress been
clever enough to play their fish, India with brass nobs
would have been handed them. But this simple John
Bull, so easily humbugged, stiffens up to opposition. Russia
has played her cards atrociously. But the upshot of it is
that unpurged of all her blood guilt, she stands both
militarily and economically as the enemy of the world, as
one of the main factors that prevent the lion and the lamb
taking tea together; and the War God's sabre rattles there-
for-